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Nature, not parching 
makes Camers mild 


@ Don't remove the moisture-proof Cello- 
phane from your package of Camels 
after you open it. The Humidor Pack 
is protection against perfume and pow- 
der odors, dust and germs. It delivers 
fresh Camels and keeps them right until 
you smoke the last one 


Winston-Salem, N.C, 


ARSH tobaccos require 

harsh measures — like 
parching—to make them toler- 
able to the throat. 


But the choice Turkish and 
mellow Domestic tobaccos of 
which Camels are blended are 
naturally mild and gentle. 
Parching would only ruin their 
exquisite flavor and aroma. 


No matter where you buy 
Camels you will find them al- 
ways in factory-fresh condition. 
Their rare flavor together with 
their natural moisture is air- 
sealed-in by moisture- proof 
Cellophane. We call it the 


CAMELS 








Humidor Pack. This protective 
wrapping is dust-proof, germ- 
proof and weather- proof. A 
great boon to the smoker. 

No stinging particles of pep- 
pery dust to irritate the throat; 
no brackish smoke from stale 
tobacco; no burnt tongue from 
the hot smoke of dried - out 
cigarettes. 

Just the cool, mild fragrance 
of choice tobaccos expertly 
blended and properly con- 
ditioned. 

If you haven’t tried Camels 
lately, switch over for just one 
day. Thenleave them—ifyoucan. 





NO CIGARETTY AFTER-TASTE 
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Atlantic City 


Noted for its accessibility—mildness of 
climate—opportunity for outdoor sports 
and indoor entertainment and the 


Claridae 


assurance of club- 
like, restful enjoy- 
ment. Rates moder- 
ate. An hotel of dis- 
tinctive elegance; 
unusually complete 
in all appoint- 
ments. Sea water in 
all baths. 

Food service a-la-carte 


Prices: 
$5. daily single 
$30. weekly 
$7. daily double 
$42. weekly 


Roscoe J. Tompkins 
anager 
For many years of 
The Blackstone, Chicago 


rs 

BEACHFRONT-INDIANA q 
AVENUE TO PARK PLACE 

ST 

It is reported that a man was fined 

in Paris for kissing his wife in a taxi. 

It seems unfair to punish a man merely 


for being absent-minded. 
—The Humorist. 

















New York has gotten a new thrill 


—the throbbing dance rhythms 
of Coon-Sanders and their original 
Nighthawks. They play nightly at 
in the New 
No 


couvert at dinner. $1 couvert ofter 


dinner and supper 


Yorker's Terrace Restaurant. 


10 p. m., except Saturdays and 
holidays —then $2. 


HOTEL NEW YORKER 


34th Street at 8th Ave., New York 
RALPH HITZ, Managing Director 


NEW YORK'S MOST POPULAR HOTEL | 
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“Tripe! ! 1 didn’t order tripe—do 
1 look like tripe! !” 








QUESTIONS 
AND ANSWERS 


ArE you confused about the best way to 
care f- - your teeth and gums? If you are 
it’s only natural. There are so many con- 
flicting theories, and so many dentifrices, 

But Squibb Dental Cream answers your 
question once and for all. It cleans teeth 


_as they should be cleaned, thoroughly, 


pleasantly, and safely. 

Squibb’s is made with more than 50% 
Milk of Magnesia—a product in general 
use among modern dentists in the care of 
the teeth. A special manufacturing process 
makes Milk of Magnesia extra 
smooth, mild and pleasant to the taste. 


Squibb 


There is no grit in Squibb Dental Cream 
—no astringent—nothing that can injure 
teeth or gums. Try it after smoking, or be- 
fore you go out for the evening. See how 
clean and refreshed it leaves your mouth. 

Start today to protect your teeth by twice- 
a-day care with Squibb’s. Your druggist 


has it. Copyright 1931 by E. RK. Squibb & Sons 


The American Dental Association, Council 
on Dental Therapeutics, has placed its Seal 
of Acceptance on Squibb Dental Cream. 
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The Conquest of Diphtheria 


properly inoculated against it. 


ORTY years ago in this country the 
OF annual deathrate from diphtheria 
was 115 out of every 100,000 persons. 
Last year fewer than six in every 100,000 
died from this disease. 


But while one may rejoice in the fact that 
the dreaded scourge of earlier days is now 
only onetwentieth as destructive as in 
years gone by, yet last year in this country 
there were nearly 7,000 deaths from diph- 
theria, practically all of which could have 
been prevented by timely inoculation of 
toxin-antitoxin or toxoid. 


The complete conquest of diphtheria has 
been blocked year after year by mis- 
informed though well-meaning objectors 
to inoculation. 


The mother of other days, even with unbounded de- 
votion, was unable to guard against diphtheria. 
Happy is the mother of today who knows that her 
child will never have diphtheria after she has had him 
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Progress has been further hampered by 
easy-going, optimistic folk who refuse to 
consider the possibility of tragedy. 
Science’s sweeping conquest of diphtheria 
will not be complete until all parents have 
had their children safeguarded against 
diphtheria. This can be done by any 
reputable physician. 


Every child should be inoculated, pref- 
erably when but a six months old baby, 
because more than half of all deaths from 
diphtheria occur among children between 
the ages of six months and five years. 


Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 
will gladly mail, free, its booklet ‘“‘Diph- 
theria is Preventable.” Address Booklet 
Department 1131-F. 









METROPOLITAN LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 


FREDERICK H. ECKER, PRESIDENT ONE MADISON AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y. 
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machine, kid, that can do the work o’ forty men.” 





Racketeers, we understand, are try- 
ing to organize New York wine-brick 
dealers. No doubt they want them to 
join the Plasterers Union. 

na 

We all know why the big college 
football teams play the little ones in 
the first few games, but what we can’t 
understand is why the little ones play 
the big ones. 

ok 

Well, whatever may be said about 

football being a brutal game it certain- 


ly isn’t as fatal to grandmothers, as 
baseball. 


Suggested slogan for farmers: 


Wheat: all you want for 60c. 
>k 
One of the Western Congressmen 
attributes his facility at debate to a 
custom of arguing daily with his hair- 
dresser. The statesman’s name escapes 
us. It couldn’t have been Borah. 


* 

The American Federation of Labor 

advocates prohibition modification to 

aid the unemployed. We understand 

the W.C.T.U. will claim the move 

would rob millions of hard working 
bootleggers of their jobs. 


And think of the additional pur- 
chasing power of the public if the cigar 
stores were to resume giving away 
cigarette coupons. 

ok 

A survey by Dr. Gladys Palmer for 
the Women’s Bureau shows the aver- 
age girl changes jobs about five times 
in nine years. But now and then you 
meet up with a girl who has been with 
the same firm 30 or 40 years 

> 

The W.C.T.U. says that fewer men 
than ever before get drunk on the job. 
For that matter, fewer than ever before 
are sober on the job. 


A 








The Great American Drama 


T will have the sophistication of Park 
Avenue and the homespun earthi- 
ness of an Indiana village. 


It will satirize Babbitry yet be rel- 
ished by Rotarians. 


It will indict the wickedness of 
Metropolitan centers yet score a great 
hit in New York, San Francisco and 
Chicago. 


Ic will have an entirely original plot 
yet be filled with familiar dramatic 


situations. 
Ic will contain sparkling writing yet 
be understandable to a Tammany 


alderman. 


Ic will be magnificently staged but 


will not sacrifice story to setting. 


Ic will hold a scientific mirror up to 
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“Would you care to come up to the 


truth yet spray rose-colored hokum all 
over the looking-glass. 


It will be as modern and daring as 
Miss 1935's bathing suit yet be per- 
fectly safe for the children to see. 


It will reflect the ingenuity of a 
Shakespeare, the irony of a Moliere, 
the wholesomeness of a John Golden, 
the stark realism of an O'Neill and 
the star-spangled-manner of a George 
M. Cohan. 


It will evoke enthusiastic raves from 
tabloid critics. 


Ic will captivate the reviewers on 
the conservative morning journals. 


Ic will arouse laughter one moment, 
tears the next, indignation the next. 


It will relentlessly portray life yet 
virtue will ever be triumphant. 


Ic will have the strength of Gibral- 


tar, the congeniality of Jimmy Walker, 


the mystery of the desert and the pace 
of Manhattan. 


It will never be written. 


Arthur Lippmann. 


apartment-—I've some particularly fine 


etchines I'd like to show you!” 
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Epitaph For a 
Barbe:. 


You’re next! 











Ainu It 

The tourist was making his first trek 
through the African game country and 
had dropped in at dinner time at the 
camp of a famous hunter. An exccl- 
lent steak was set before the tired 
traveler who smacked his lips over its 
goodness. 

“Is this a gnu steak?” he asked his 
host of the verdant veldt. 

“No,” replied the mighty hunter, 
“but it’s just as good as gnu.” 





By One Who Has Never 
Been There 
If you but lived in India 
You'd use (like Mr. Gandhi) 
For pants a towel that’s pinned to 
And salt instead of candhi. 


You'd hunt giraffes and buffalo 
Through hills all hot and sandhi 
(I think these facts are straight, al- 

though 
I have no atlas handhi.) 


The natives there are beaked of nose, 
With legs quite frankly bandhi, 

(A fact not due, as you'd suppose, 
To drinking bootleg brandhi.) 


The vegetation lacks the famed 
Brazilian jaborandhi, 

(As well as bushes, quaintly named, 
That line the Rio Grandhi.) 


To dwell in such a far-off place 
Must certainly be dandhi, 
For there one meets no vocal trace 
Of Amos or of Andhi! 
—E. B. C. 
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Smash Your Baggage, Sir? 





"Professor John S. Dolley has been 
touring for six weeks looking for 
ants, bees, dragon flies, earwigs, 
piders and other specimens. Last 
night the professor's suitcase, con- 
taining about 1,000 of them, was 
tolen.” —Neu's Item. 


Prof. John S. Dolley, 
Chicago, III. 


Dear Sir: 

I think perhaps you have my suit- 
case, and I have yours. I walked out of 
the Drake Hotel last night with a black 
leather suitcase, which I thought, of 
course, was mine, until I boarded the 
rain for New York. I wear a size 16 
shirt-—not a 1414—and, as far as I 
know, there were no cobwebs in the 
sleeves of my blue serge suit when I 
put it on last night. 

As a matter of fact, 
Dolley, there is scarcely enough cloth- 
ing left in this suitcase to talk about. 
Even the toothpaste is teeming with 
carwigs, and ants have eaten away the 
backs of a pair of military brushes. (1 
think there’s a mess of honey in the 
trousers pocket of a brown tweed suit 
which may prove very tasty if I can 
lite it without getting stung.) 

I don't know as I can further identi- 
fy this grip, sir. As I said before, it’s 
a black affair with brass fittings and a 
buzzing sound. About the only thing 
that hasn't been devoured is a set of 
black pearl studs in what appears to 
have been a dress shirt. (By George, I 


Professor 


just took a peek and they're not studs, 
after all—they're young dragon flies.) 

I'd appreciate it ever so much if 
you'd examine the contents of my suit- 
case, assuming you have it. I'm sure 
there's nothing in there that'll nip you. 
As I remember it, I packed a clean 
shirt, two collars, some toilet articles, 


a pair of pajamas, a suit of underwear, 
a whisk broom, a picture of my witc 
and a sales chart of the Acme Stocking 
Company. (If you find any moths in my 
woolen sweatcr you may keep them.) 

Did your insect cage contain a pair 
of rayon socks? If so, your shoes are 
either too tight or a swarm of darn- 
ing needles has been at work on them. 
There's nothing left but a laundry tag. 

Possibly the best thing for me to do 
is to stuff a handful of mulberry leaves 
(and whatever spiders eat) into this 
grip until | hear from you. 

Yours truly, 
Jack Cluete. 





Go West 


houses have 


Several movie been 
bombed in Chicago. The gang should 
save its money and send a man to 


Hollywood. That’s where the actors are. 





The Race Is On! 
The Road is hard and long, 
And though, like a lot of guys, 
I am young and strong— 
The Depression is old and wise! 
jim Niles. 
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“Hello, Mr. Culbertson, 1 just shot my husband, what 


shall I do?” 


“For Science” 





Sir Hubert Wilkins returned from his Polar cruise 
in the submarine Nautilus, bringing a handful of 


mud taken from the bottom of the sea—News Item. 











RCHIBALD CHOLMONDELEY, noted British ad- 
venturer and explorer, returned today from the in- 
terior of Tibet where he has spent the past five years 


He brought back a pair of old pants 


APT. JOHN ROANOKE, famous ichthyologist, ar- 

rived in New York this week from Patagonia where 

he has lived with a lost tribe of pygmies. He brought 

back a collection of spear heads stamped “Made in Ger- 
many. 


EGINALD BOTTOMLEY of the Royal Geographic 
Society has returned from a prolonged caravan ex- 
pedition through inner Mongolia where he has investi- 
gated many fossil deposits of pre-historic times. He 
brought back some broken gin bottles. 


LUNCHEON was given Thursday for Sir Anthony 
Castleberry, Q. R. S., D. H. H. M., who has just 
returned from a year's sojourn among the cannibals of 
New Guinea. He brought back a rare old native recipe 


book. 
OL. AND MRS. ERASMUS DOOLITTLE, well- 


known archaeologists, returned this week from 
Guatamala where they have been studying ancient Mayan 
ruins. They brought back a satchel full of 5000-year-old 
gravel. —C. 1. W. 
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"Do you think Mr. Hoover will 





Two Gag-Writer’s Sons Go to School 


“ ELL, Willie, how are you at long division?” 
“Swell! It takes me longer than anybody in 
the class. Say, do you know what three'n one is?” 

“Sure,—oil. And now then, suppose you give me 
Cleopatra's dates.” r 

“I can’t. She had too many. By the way, do you know 
what Patrick Henry said once?” 

“TIL say: “Taxation without representation is Pro- 
hibition.” ”’ 

“Very good, Willie, very good, and now let's see how 
you are on physical geography. What is it called where 
two streams run together ?”’ 

“That's a cinch, Oswald:—When creek meets creek. 
Say, did you know that George Washington once threw 
a dollar across the Potomac?” 

“That's nothing. Mark Anthony once threw a petting 
party across the Nile. By the way, do you think America 
has a good constitution?” 

“Yeah, but it's going to be ruined if they give us much 
more of this bootleg gin. Now here's an arithmetic prob- 
lem: Harry takes six drinks of Scotch, and James takes 
seventy-five per cent more than Harry. What does James 
have?” 

“Delirium tremens. Well, I've got to run along and 
do my home-work.” 

“O. K., Oswald.” 

(Exeunt, both singing: “The pupils behave them- 
selves, but you ought to see the teachers pet.”’) 

Parke Cummings. 






give us beer this winter?” 









































Super Service 

“TULL right over here, sir! There 

you are, not a speck left on the 
windshield! Just a minute, while I 
polish the radiator. Ah, there you are, 
sir! And now what about the shoes? 
Joe! A light tan shine, Joe; Now, sir, 
while Joe's busy, how about that suit— 
a little out of press, eh? Step right this 
way, please! Now, let me have those 
pants. Ah, there you are, sir! Sharp as a 
knife. Will you remove your hat, sir? 
Hum—~just a little long about the ears, 
sir. Clippers up the sides? Wet or dry, 
sir? And how’s the beard? Hot towels, 
Joe! Ah, there you are, sir! Tsk, tsk— 
those nails won't do! Joe, bring me the 
manicure bowl! There! Now just a 
second sir, while I run the vacuum over 
this upholstery and Joe re-lines the 
brakes—then we'll be all set. Sir? Oil ? 
I don’t think I understand, sir. O-h-h-h, 
for the motor! Well, I'll look around, 
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sir. And you'd like some gas too, you 

say? We don’t have much call for chat, 

sir, but I'll see what I can do.” 
Kirtley Baskett. 





Going Down! 
“Ac what time in life is a man in 
his prime?” asks an eminent psychol- 
ogist. Well, up until 1929. 





Epitaph 
_ for 
An Egotist. 


Well 


Look u ho’ 
here! | 
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“I'll bring it right back, Mr. Frisbie. I'm just going 
to wash the dishes for 


mother.” 


The Race Weakens 
1. The average American to-day spends 
fifty-five minutes a day eating, while a 
generation ago he spent three hours a 
day in the same occupation. 


2. The logging camps in Washington 
State report that lumberjacks no longer 
eat heavy meals, but crave canned 
fruit, jam, cocoa, toast, salads and 
whipped cream. 


3. The number of mustache wearers in 
the Texas Legislature has decreased 
eighty per cent in the last twenty-five 
years. 


4. The School Board of Butler, Penn- 
sylvania, ordered the heavy paddles 
used on the students by the teachers to 
be replaced by paddles of soft pine less 
than a quarter of an inch thick. 
—W.. E. Farbstein. 
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of Ancient Carthage!” 


street NOISE J 








“All right now- 
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Imaginary Interviews 
Franklin P. Adams 
R. ADAMS, or F.O.B. 


is known to almost every one, 

is the other columnist on the Herald- 
Tribune. Strangely enough, I found 
him at work in his office when | 
arrived. He was busily opening letters. 
‘Good morning, Mr. Adams,” | 
said, in my usual cheery manner, “how 


as he 


are you?” 

The celebrated humorist looked up a 
little glumly, consulted a paper on his 
desk and said, 

"How are you?’’s just a simple 

query 

But of it I'm a little weary. 

You'd think that when my heart is 

broken 


That question would remain un- 
spoken!” 
Sounds very much like Dorothy 
Parker,” I said. 
Yes,” said Mr. Adams, or C.O.D. 


as he is best known, ‘‘as a story writer 
in last month's Cosmopolitan expressed 
it, that’s her!” 

Tell me,” I said, “is conducting a 
column an easy job?” 

A.P.A. again rummaged through the 
pile of papers. 

As Ogden Nash writes in,” he said, 

"I'd rather be a Salvation Arm) 

nian in the upper part of Hahlem 

Then have your job of running a 

daily newspaper column!” 

“Is that so?” I said. I thought of 
trying to find a snappy comeback in the 
pile of contributions on the desk, but 
decided it might displease Mr. Adams. 

“Ie certainly is,”’ he said. “As George 
Kauffman just phoned in, ‘Whatever 
else it may be, running a column is cer- 
tainly hard on the I's.’” 


LAUGHED politely. I had appar- 

ently caught B.P.O.E. in his most 
hilarious mood. 

‘What do you think,” I asked, “has 
been the chief cause of the depres- 
sion ?”’ 

R.L.S. swung around in his chair 
rapidly. 

“Undoubtedly,” he said, “it is due 
to the bad grammar used by our politi- 
cians. Why do you know that Lincoln 
used to split rails and all Hoover does 
is splic infinitives ?” 

I laughed again. 

“Whoever you are quoting,” I said, 
“that’s very funny.’ G.B.S. frowned. 


“What did you say?” he said. His 
demeanor seemed suddenly to have 
changed. 

I repeated the remark innocently 
enough. 

Mr. Adams rose. 

“Leave at once,” he said. “I throw 
out whoever makes a remark like that!" 

As I was ushered out I made a gram- 
matical slip and fell down the stairs. 
D.A.R, was evidently in earnest. 

as 3. 





Feminine Wander-Lust 


Oh, I must sail the Seas or die, 
Must breathe the salty air. . . 
And hear the grim waves gently sig) 
Because the Moon is fair! 


I long for Nova Scotia’s frown, 

The Tropic’s golden smile . . . 

But buy me that new Paris gown, 

And I'll stick around awhile! 
x i 
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Our Tangled Skein 


ISCUSSING what is doing and 
D what to do Mr. Lippmann says, 

“It is no good hankering for 
supermen. The supermen have not yet 
been born.’ Which is all right, for he 
would have us use what faculties we 
have the best we can. But “Supermen 
not yet born!’ What does he think of 
Gandhi, that extraordinary figure in a 
loin-cloth and hand-woven blanket, 
telling England what she must do for 
India; doing it with wonderful per- 
suasion, with precision, inflexibly, per- 
sistently, but gently and at times with 
humor ? 

An extraordinary figure if there ever 
was one! 

Alfred Smith has some of this power 
of reaching to the inner man. One is 
told that that is the thing to do: to 
train your own inner man to speak to 
the inner man of the fellow you want 
to get. Owen Young has something of 
that faculty; he is persuasive. Baker 
and Morrow are doubtless persuasive, 
but if it came to talking with a man in 
a loin-cloth and a home-made blanket, 
probably Alfred Smith in running 
drawers would do it best. 

Gandhi is truly amazing; as shrewd, 
as subtle as he is soft spoken; and 
able to laugh. Think of his wanting to 
see Charlie Chaplin and Charlie Chap- 
lin wanting to see him! He is not at 
all afraid of being different. Wilson 
was a good deal that way. He seemed 
to prefer the unexpected to the tradi- 
tional as when he insisted on com- 
municating with Congress by word of 
mouth, and when he went to France 
to talk to Europe. 

And England's reception and treat- 
ment of Gandhi is very interesting. A 
venerable authority, asked if Great 
Britain was working out, said, ‘Yes, 
she will muddle through. Great Britain 


LIFE 


is the most autocratic, socialistic, demo- 
cratic country in the world!” 


. G. WELLS is quoted as telling 

on the radio what he would do 

if he ruled the world. He would pull 

down the diplomatic offices, the 

arsenals and war offices and have one 

government, one currency, one army, 
one navy for the world. 

Things are moving in that direction. 
The world is now under one govern- 
ment—the same all the church steeples 
point to—but the details of obedience 
have not been perfectly settled yet. 

But they are moving. Really thought- 
ful people who look ahead already see 
the human race as a whole and realize 
that ic must all go along in the same 
direction. The notion that some of the 
world can go forward and some go 
back does not wash as well as it used 
to, nor does the notion that this nation 
or that can prosper at the cost of its 
neighbors. We in the United States 
have been slow to give up this last 
idea but it begins to look as though we 
would get rid of it. If one said the 
world was going through a process of 
economic and political reorganization 
and would come out a cooperative con- 
cern, that would not sound unlikely, 
and it comes fairly near to matching 
what Mr. Wells says. 

And that is something that cannot 
be done overnight. Anybody who 
thinks that compelling forces have got 
our world in hand and are herding man- 
kind along towards a better cooperation 
might as well realize also that such a 
job is going to take quite a bit of 
time. Also that it is going to make 
considerably for discomfort and even 
anguish while it is in process. But 
they are entitled to comfort themselves 
with the thought that man is more 
important than his garments or his 
edifices, and that if you can keep him 
healthy in mind and body a consid- 
erable scrapping of machinery may 
happen without fatal results. 


Beer 
HANKS perhaps to Mr. Hoover's 
timely address at Detroit, the 
Legionnaires skipped the bonus, but 
came out strong for beer. 
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Life Looks About 


That was interesting. They are prob. 
ably right. Beer would probably im. 
prove our condition very much, dimin- 
ishing disorder and crimes of violence 
and putting a crimp in the profits of 
the bootleggers and racketeers. 

Along back in the 1870's in the 
reign of Rutherford B. Hayes of Ohio, 
whose spouse, Lucy, was a foe of rum, 
the order went out to eliminate spirits 
from the bars of the commissaries and 
sutlers of the army, and from the 
saloons generally under government 
control. That rule is said to have 
worked very well. Soldiers on their 
days off drank beer, kept out of fights 
and came home at night. Beer does 
not much provoke the frenzy that re- 
sults in altercation, though it tends 
moderately towards noise and even to 
singing. 

It is discussed a good deal both as a 
beverage that would be welcome by an 
important multitude and as providing 
a grain market and employment, and 
as contributing to the public revenues. 
How to make beer is simple, machinery 
long since provided is all ready; how 
to sell it is quite complex. 


OR let us not forget that the main 

trouble with beer in the past was 
over-stimulation of the market for it; 
too many saloons, too much solicitation 
of patronage. The brewers paid taxes 
and felt entitled to develop their 
market all they could. 

That is all right for soap but it is 
not all right for beer and perhaps not 
for any fluid that is intoxicating, for 
such fluids the problem is to meet the 
demand but not to excite and develop 
it. Intoxicants, however they are con- 
trolled and regulated, will always 
find weak places in which they will 
make trouble. Under prohibition they 
do so on an enormous scale; under 
the saloon system they did so far too 
much. Everyone ought to be able to 
buy drinks somewhere. The job about 
it is to contrive that the least harmful 
drinks shall be easiest to get and cheap- 
est to buy. Prohibition has done the 
opposite to this. In practice it has con- 
trived that the most harmful intoxi- 
cants shall be the easiest to get. 

—E, S. Martin. 
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Tee Gr quite catch the name... .”” 
Green’.’ 
‘Greene’. Oh yes! Fine old name. 
Spelled with an ‘e’?” 

“Without an ‘e’.”’ 

“Withowt an ‘e’. Well, you never 
can be sure, without asking, just 
how a man of that name will spell it. 
I expect it's spelled about as often one 
way 4s another. Possibly a little oftener 
with an ‘e’; possibly not. Are you by 
any chance related to P. J. Greene, in 
the guaranty office of the Fidelity Bank 

no, come to think of it, Greene 
spells his name with an ‘e’, so that lets 
you out.” 

“e 

“Unless, of course, his name really 
is just plain ‘G, r, double e, n’, and 


“Are You Related to the Kansas Smiths?” 


iit 


he has tacked on the ‘e’ himself.” 

“He wouldn't be a relative of mine. 
I have none in this city.” 

“He probably is one of the ‘e’ 
Greenes, then. We had some Greens 
in Menipole, Ohio, when I lived there 
twenty years ago. Let me see. . . . There 
were the Lacy Greens, who had a dairy 
just over the line into Jessup County, 
and the Ben Greens, who lived in a big 
three-story white house on Farragut 
Street, just behind Judge Baxter's place 
on Maple Avenue—Ben’s back yard 
joined square up against the Judge's. 
And then the Will Greens down in the 
west end of town. They had eleven 
children, and you'd wonder how their 
house held them all, but it did. Two of 
the older girls were married and had 


al 


un ‘Weenie 


Our style prediction for 1932 
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children of their own. One of the 
married girls lived with Will and his 
family—her husband was away some- 
where in South America. He never 
came to Menipole—at least not while | 
was living there. They all spelled their 
name without an ‘e’, like yours.” 

“I'm afraid they wouldn't be related 
to me. My family has no branches in 
Ohio, not even distant ones.”’ 

“Have you ever lived in Wiscon- 
sin?” 

“No.” 

“T've a brother Frank living in Clay 
City, up in the northeast part. I've 
heard him mention Greens up there.” 

“I have no relatives in Wisconsin.” 

“He used to talk about one old fel- 
low in particular. Old ‘Humpy’ Green, 
he was called. Frank said he was hump- 
backed from sitting all day in the sun 
and whittling. Imagine a queer old 
man like that spelling his name with an 
‘e'—now that I think of it, he did spell 
it that way! I remember Frank saying 
so. Then there's a chance he might be 
some kin to you!” 

“No, my—” 

“That's right, 
Green, isn’t it?” 

“Plain Green.” 

“Without an ‘e’.” 

“Without an ‘e’!”’ 

“Well then,—Oh, are you going to 
take this street car? It's the one I was 
waiting for, too. We'll find a seat to- 
gether. I just happened to remember 
some Greens I used to know in Omaha. 
They might be relatives of yours.” 
—E. B. Crosswhite. 


your name's plain 





Anagrins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, re- 
arrange the letters in it and with the 
one given letter make up the new 


word which is defined. 


(1) Scramble nasal with an n and 


' get histories. 


(2) Scramble neuter with an / and 
get followers. 


(3) Scramble rialto with an s and 
get press men. 

(4) Scramble verbose with an 5 and 
get perceives. 

(5) Scramble veiled with a b and 
get bother. 


(Answers on page 30) 














An American Folk-Song 


Our future achievements grow ever obscurer ; 

Economies irk us, wherever we are; 

We spend as we go, and get steadily poorer— 
But we have a car! 


The old winter clothing gets thinner and thinner, 

And chicken on Sunday has vanished, alas! 

No more do we order ice-cream for our dinner- 
But watch us buy gas! 


The probes of collectors we skillfully parry ; 
The doctor and dentist get little from us; 
The only insurance we manage to carry 


Is that on the bus. 


Then step on the gas, and sing worry’s deferment; 
Our taxes are due, and our stock’s below par, 
And if we should die, there’s no cash for interment 
But we have a car! 
—Corinne Rockwell Swain. 





Silver Lining 
An income tax of 25 per cent is proposed in Great 
Britain. Think of the thrill of being out of work and 
not having to pay it 














The Foreign Co-respondent 
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“A MIXED THREESOME 
Ida, Jock and Frank Werber, sitting in the rough at Brae 


n, after they became mixed in a haystack at the edge of the 
They are waiting for someone to play through with a 


pitchfork R 


Amelia Debevoise will read from her own poems at 
the picnic of the Litchfield County Women's College Club, 
to be held tomorrow on the Norfolk Downs golf links. 
Golfers landing in this hazard will be penalized one stroke. 





Mrs. T. A. Bregg of Washington and her son, W. L. 
Bregg of New York, have arrived at the Homeste ad. They 


were joined yesterday at luncheon by Mr. T. A. Bregg of 
St. Louis and his daughter, Miss Phebe Bregg of Los 
Angeles. 





Mrs. J. Frederick Rivers cancelled a luncheon at Valley 
Farm, Lenox, in compliment to Miss Isabel D. Darlington 
of Savannah, Ga. That's the second compliment Mrs. 
Rivers has played her. 





Mrs. James Lawrence Duncan gave a dinner at Slakethurst 
for her son and daughter-in-law, Mr. and Mrs. James H. 
Duncan, who are her guests, and ever shall be, Amen. 





Mr. and Mrs. W. Freeman Oakley will leave today for 
Baltimore, Md. They gave a luncheon yesterday at the 
Pierre, Pd. 





Ephriam F. Morgan and Mrs. Morgan will go to Morgan- 
town, W. Va., to spend the week-end and attend a reunion 
of the descendants of Colonel Morgan Morgan, the first 
white settler in that State State. 


—Jack C 


Cluett. 
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LIFE IN WASHINGTON 


By Carter Field 


The Prohibition Fence 
Is Wobbling! 

EVEN members of the 

Cabinet are reported to favor 


throwing a little sop (or would 
such as three per cent 


Hoover 


you say slop?) 
beer—to stave off the kind of Wet, 
Democratic victory year that 
occurred in Illinois, Ohio, Massachu- 
setts and Connecticut last year. 

Little did Herbert Hoover think, as 
he sat in a Paris café with his good 
friend Henry Morgenthau, back in the 
Versailles treaty how much 
trouble prohibition was going to cause 


next 


days, 


him! 

And still less did he think it, back in 
1928, when Bishop Cannon and “ Mys- 
tery’ Horace Mann were splitting the 
heart of the Confederacy for him. 

Cannon and his old colleague of the 
Conference are 
Both 

any 


anti-Smith 
save Hoover 
announce that if Roosevelt, or 
other Wet, is named by the Democrats, 
there will be another uprising of the 
Southern Drys. Both have suggested 
William G. McAdoo as the ideal candi- 
date for the Democracy! 

Mr. Hoover may not be a political 
Merlin, but he knows better than that. 
He knows the Democrats, more con- 
fident than they have been since 1912, 
are not going to name a candidate who 
would be a red flag to the Democracy 
of New York, New Jersey, Massachu- 
setts and Illinois! There is a tradition 
that the Democrats can be depended 
on to fumble the ball at a critical 
moment. But they do like to be just 
a little bic subtle about it! 


Asheville 


out to again. 


UT now comes a Wet Democrat 

from South Bend, Indiana, where 
until last November it had not been 
realized there were any Democrats, 
with a scheme to save Mr. Hoover from 
prohibition. Sam B. Pettengill was 
elected to the House from the 13th 
Indiana district last November, on a 
wringing wet platform. 

Pettengill proposes that prohibition 
be taken out of the presidential cam- 
paign. He would have Congress sub- 
mit a resolution, repealing the 18th 
Amendment, to the states, with the 
proviso that no action should be taken 
on the repeal by the states until after 
January 1, 1933. Then conventions 
chosen exclusively for this purpose 
would pass on it! 

Simple, isn’t it? But there has been 
no burst of enthusiasm from the White 
House, nor from the members of the 
House and Senate who are worried sick 
about what may happen to them in the 
primaries and election next year. 

The White House has been as silent 
on this as on the constantly whispered 
rumors one hears in New York, and 
for that matter in Washington, that the 
President is going to come out for four 
per cent beer, right away. The story 
always comes straight from the friend 
of a friend of a cabinet officer. Or 
from a friend of the President who was 
down at Rapidan over the weekend. 

Nothing of the sort ever happens, 
or is it likely to. In the first place the 
President has no power to modify the 
Volstead law. Only Congress can do 








"You will find that kiddies learn much faster if one just leaves them to 
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discover things in their own way.” 









that. And Congress is Dry, by more 
than a two thirds majority. It will stay 
heavily dry until March 4, 1933, when 
its present term expires. 

The fact is it will take a whale of a 
political upheaval next year to prevent 
the next Congress from being heavily 
dry too. Mr. Hoover knows that. So do 
the congressmen. But while this pros- 
pect may be a comfort to the Dry 
leaders, the silver lining is not dis- 
cernible to the eye of Mr. Hoover, or 
to quite a few of the dry legislators on 
Capitol Hill. 


OR there are going to be a lot of 

casualties. And no one can tell just 
where the ax is going to fall. Take the 
gentleman Mr. Pettengill defeated last 
year, Mr. Andrew J. Hickey. He had 
served six terms in the House. He was 
a Republican in an overwhelmingly 
Republican district. He was a Dry in 
what was regarded as one of the dryest 
states in the Middle West. 

Or consider Mr. Sears, in the Omaha 
district, Messrs. Cramton and Hudson 
in Michigan, or Postmaster General 
Brown's own congressman in Toledo, 
and a score of others. 

All this sort of danger might be 
averted by adopting Mr. Pettengill’s 
suggestion. 

Some say the President would not 
have it so, that he believes the coun- 
try is politically dry, and that if the 
Democrats go wet it will be his salva- 
tion. 

But strangely enough, no outstand- 
ing Wet who talks with the President 
about prohibition gets that viewpoint! 
They find that the President has been 
studying the question, and that he 
knew all about the number of men 
employed in the breweries long before 
Walter Newton, of the White House 
Secretariat, wrote to the Department 
of Commerce to get these figures ‘for 
a friend”; that he also knew all about 
the quantity of farm products the 
breweries would use long before Sec- 
retary of Agriculture Hyde was sur- 
prised into admitting he was starting 
an inquiry into that very subject! 

Which is really all very clear. For 
what Mr. Hoover wants is for the Drys 
all to vote for him next year because 
the Democrats will name a Wet, and 
for all the Wets to vote for him be- 
cause his heart is really with them. 

And maybe if you were in his place 
you would want the same thing. 


























"Oniet restful scene, isn’t it?” 
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MRS. PEP’S DIARY 


By Baird Leonard 


CTOBER 3.—Lay late, pondering 
this and that, in especial how 
witches have come to stand 

as the epitome of nervousness, and 
why blotters enclosed by tradesmen 
with their bills are never any good, 
falling eagerly upon the mail when 
it was brought in to me, my pleasure 
in receiving communications when | 
am away from home being so great 
that I do even welcome commercial 
tidings from rug cleaners and dairy 
merchants, albeit the treasurers of 
organized charities do put up to me 
a fine pointe of ethics by enclosing 
stamped envelopes, for I do not like 
to cast their tuppence into the scrap 
basket, nor basely divert it to my own 
use, nor return it to them without a 
contribution. So now when I come 
upon a letter which I suspect to be 
from such a source, I do dispose of 
it without opening it, forasmuch as 
by that course I do not £vow whether 
Or not it contains postage, and I do 
pray that by so doing I may never 
spurn the information that a hitherto 
unheard-of kinsman hath died and left 
me a legacy. A letter from the child of 
one of my servants, asking me to an- 
swer various questions for her about 
the reparations dispute so that she 
might acquit herself creditably in the 
secretarial school which she is attend- 
ing this fall, and one of them be- 
ing, “What has Mr. Mellon been doing 
of late to make the people angry?” | 
did ask Sam if his own ire were up 
and if so, why, but he did put me off 
lightly, as is his custom when I de- 
mand aught which he deems beyond 
my comprehension, until I did twit 
him with evading me through lack 
of knowledge, which was more than 
his vanity could withstand. But the in- 
cident did make me realize with shame 
that it is of greater moment to me that 
the underhangings be laundered fre- 
quently enough than to keep am cour- 
ant with what the ministers of church 
and state are seeking to bring about. . . . 
At noon to a luncheon at the Bannings'’, 
where I did encounter several pleasant 
acquaintances, one than hailing me 
with particular joy because he de- 
clared me to be the only person from 
whom he had seen his wife win money 
at bridge. ‘Usually when she finishes 


Di? & 


play,” he quoth, “she comes up to me 
and demands, ‘Have you got nineteen 
dollars on you?’ It always seems to be 
that very sum, so that I do believe she 
loses but part of it and holds out the 
difference.’ 


8 ee Rk 4.—Lounged about my 
room all morning, hemstitching 
on the towel which I began seven years 
ago and do work upon only when I am 
away visiting, just as I do carry ‘ Pen- 
dennis’ for reading matter upon rail- 
way trains, and albeit I have travelled 
quite a bit, I am still no further than 
page 186 in my rice-paper edition, but 
this time I did finish the towel, so off to 
the village to buy some papier-maché 
letters for the broidering of my initials 
on it, going in vain from shop to shop 
until I did end up at a Woman's Ex- 
change, where I was so taken with this 
and that species of handiwork that | 
had spent twenty-seven dollars before | 





emerged instead of the twenty or thirty 
cents with which I had planned to part 
upon entering. To luncheon with Marcia 
Purcell in her new apartment, most 
attractive, and she told me that she 
does sit in her kitchen most of the 
time, nor do I blame her, neither, for 
ic is the sort of kitchen which would 
make even Peggy Joyce or Fanny Ward 
wish that she were a simple hausfrau 
with a good man stomping in from the 
collieries, and Marcia has hung an 
original Gilman Low on the wall as 
proof of her affection for the room, 
an action which does remind me of the 
days of my youth when I was mocked 
for wearing an orchid in the lapel of 
my somewhat passé raglan. 





"I, too, am a dog-lover.” 
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| MY DEAR DAUGHTER: 


—_— 


& always I am pleased to 
hear you've decided not to 
leave your husband. You see, from my 
point of view, Wilfrid is a man in a 
thousand. I shall never forget the time 
I met him. He picked me up at the 
office in his car; he let me get in and 
close the door without saying “You'll 
have to slam that.”’ 

I have watched him ever since and 
have found many things to admire. 
For example when he was here last 
summer I saw him playing tennis with- 
out a handkerchief tied around his 
head. And he is the only one of the 
sons-in-law who ever shoved me aside 
at a box office window. Anyhow, you'd 
have been unhappy, leaving him for 
that newspaper man. You would never 
be content with a husband stuck in a 
telephone booth all the time. 

Your mother and I went to a foot- 
ball game at our new stadium the other 
day. The stadium itself is pretty bad. 
The runways lead you right to your 
seats and there isn’t a chance for the 
boxholders to parade in front of the 
stands. I understand there were a lot 
of cancellations after the season sub- 
scribers got on to what the architects 
had done. Your mother was impressed 
by the courtesy. Even the policemen 
who spread their overcoats open for 
timid spectators to drink behind did 
their work with a smile. 


USINESS must be a little off in the 

colleges. The visiting team’s brass 
band had been cut down to less than 
three hundred pieces. 

I think I told you your brother 
Sheridan was the announcer down at 
the boxing arena. He decided to quit 
the other night because the manage- 
ment wanted him to agree to make, 
every fourth word intelligible. So he 
went up to the local broadcasting sta- 
tion and tried for a job but was turned 
down because he couldn't learn to say 
“Here they are!” trippingly enough. 
He is back announcing fights under a 


THE LETTERS 
| OF A MODERN FATHER 


contract that binds him to let the 
audience understand one name in 
every bout on the program. 

Things are quiet around the house 
for a few weeks. Your sister Hortense 
is the only one home and as she goes 
to high school we never see her except 
when she calls to collect her allowance. 
She has two classes and fourteen clubs 
this semester but she hopes to correct 
that later by dropping one of the 
classes. Hortense is turning out to be 
a rather nice looking girl. She isn't so 
pretty that the line of cars in front of 
the house makes people ask if we are 
remodeling, but you remember we 
once thought she would be taking up 
Y.W.C.A. work. 

I am enclosing the check I always 
send you when you renounce a great 
love for the sake of duty. 

Your Affectionate Father, 
McCready Huston. 









*Now don't tell me how it ends!” 






















Adam Apple Says 


Usually when a fellow says “Well, to 
make a long story short’, it’s too late. 


There’s nothing a man is so sensitive 
about as the sanctity of the parking space 
adjoining his driveway. 


—Don Herold. 





































“East of Borneo” 
Melford was 


HEN George 
\ handed the script of “East of 
Borneo” and told to make a 
picture of it, he no doube glanced 
through the scenario casually and im- 
mediately decided that the only salva- 
tion for the thin story was to buck it up 
with a lot of fireworks, and with this 
idea in mind he has gone to consider- 
able trouble to provide crocodile in- 
fested rivers, slithering boa-constric- 
tors, howling monkeys, a mess of 
tigers and leopards, and one animal 
that very closely resembled a lion. 
Then, to top off the circus, George 
turns on a volcano in the last chapter 
and completely wrecks the palatial 
residence of the native Big Shot. 
There are, no doubt, an 
awful lot of people who 
will get a kick out of these 
goings on. The idea of a 
lone white woman travel- 
ling down a tropical river 
with a crew of murderous 
looking brown men while 
snakes drop down on the 
boat and leopards leap out 
of trees onto the unsuspect- 
ing players is interesting if 
for no other reason than 
to guess what form of may- 
hem is going to take place 
next, and who _ gets 
mangled. 
George has let nothing 
interfere with his earnest 
efforts to make the film lively . . . not 
even the natural limitations of his 
locale. It so happens that there are no 
tigers to be had east of Borneo, but 
if you think Hollywood is going to 
let mature cramp its style you're crazy. 
Therefore, we have tigers in “East of 
courtesy of 
and they do 


Borneo,” through the 
Universal Pictures 
help. 

After telling you about the animals 
and the volcano there is little else to 
discuss. Rose Hobart is the white 
woman; Charles Bickford is the drunk- 
en husband whom she saves from him- 
self: and Georges Renavent is the 
suave, bloodtnirsty native prince who 
makes people swim races with the 
crocodiles. 

We enjoyed the animals. 





LIFE 








Miowie Ss - ty Marry Evans 





“Riders of The Purple Sage” 
| preeage of this reporter's convic- 
tions regarding the writings of 
Zane Grey, it is difficult to offer an 
unbiased opinion of any motion pic- 
ture made from one of his novels. If 
you have read “Riders of The Purple 
Sage,” and the sales of the book in- 
dicate that a great many people have, 
you will know what to expect in the 
film... and if you enjoyed the book 
you will probably enjoy the film... 
or any other film. 

As a popular hero for young boys 
and people who like Mr. Grey's books, 
George O’Brien certainly fills the bill. 
Numbers mean nothing to George. He 
struts single-handed into a crowd of 
fifty or sixty tough hombres and has his 


Vow 


The depression hits the movies. 


way. He rescues women and children 
on short notice . . . walks into the hide- 
out of his enemies and walks out again 
unmolested , . . appears in a crowded 
courthouse, shoots the crooked judge 
and gets away without a scratch re- 
gardless of the fact that there are a 
dozen men present who are gunning 
for him. Every ten minutes George ac- 
complishes an act of courage that 
would rate a Carnegie medal . . . and 
you can see it all for the price of a 
movie ticket. 

Because of the proven boxoffice 
value of western thrillers producers 
always turn out a certain number of 
them every year. We do not like them 
as a rule and found this one particu- 
larly unthrilling. 

Only for Zane Grey fans. 
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“The Road to Singapore” 


reg department seems to have spent 
its time this week jittering from the 
far East to the far West. From “East of 
Borneo’’ we went to Zane Grey's West, 
and now we are back on the “Road to 
Singapore.” Of the three films “The 
Road to Singapore’ is the most in- 
teresting due to the presence of Wil- 
liam Powell and a fair story. Second 
in importance are Mr. Melford’s croco- 
diles and misplaced tigers, with Zane 
Grey's horses finishing a poor third. 
Mr. Powell, in his debut as a Warner 
Brothers’ star, has a vehicle that is al- 
ternately amusing and dull. There are 
spells of acting and dialog during 
which Mr. Powell is seen at his best— 
which is just about as good as there is— 
but the big idea of the film, 
if any, gets so jumbled in 
the telling that you leave 
1 the theatre wondering just 
what sort of a bird Hugh 
Dawliry was supposed to 
be. In our opinion Mr. 
Powell does his best to 
play this character with his 
usual fine restraint, but at 
times the part is surely 
overacted. Maybe when 
they get used to Bill over 
at Warners’ they will real- 
ize that he can be worldly 
without affectation and 
loose without leering. 
Hugh Dawltry (you can 
almost see the black mous- 
tache and riding crop) is blacklisted out 
in Khota because of an affair with a 
married woman. He is considered a 
devil with the ladies and a cad to boot 
...and you know how it is in the tropics 
where “‘a girl is a woman at eighteen, 
and the heat makes women man-crazy.”’ 
These are the words of a doctor in the 
picture, and he knows what he is talk- 
ing about because both his wife and kid 
sister go for Mr. Powell in a big way. 
The dramatic moments of ‘The 
Road to Singapore’ are pretty dumb 
and we would go into detail if we 
hadn't already expressed an unfavor- 
able opinion of a certain actress in two 
successive issues of LIFE. The lighter 
moments are highly entertaining . . . 
so much so that we believe the picture is 
worth while. 



















3 
’ 





SCIENCE SHOWS ALCOHOL PRODUCED IN 
HuMAN SysTEM—News paper headline. 





















We are the moonshine-makers, 
And we are the drainers of drams; 

And even the babes are distilling 

Their bottles of milk in their prams. 












The arid and arctic teetotaler 
Is pickled with hooch to the core; 

Unknowing, his cells are illegal, 

His secretions are strictly pre-war. 











And under each bonnet and derby, 
Far down in each bosom and chest, 

Old Mother Nature is turning 

Our blood into brew of the best. 






So when friends drop in for a cocktail, 
We'll swallow the ice-cubes alone, 

And wassail will ring from the rafters— 
For now we're secreting our own! 


—D. A. 





Please read to me, nursie.”’ 






Very Special Specialists 





a. Mrs. Amy Adams, of London, makes a living by se/ling 
ld English cottages to American millionaires. The cot- 
tages are taken apart, packed into boxes, and shipped to 
estates across the water. 



















Eres 





b. When James Mathrews was caught robbing a church in 
White Plains, New York, and charged with being a com- oi 4 -enided meg ua 

poss ~ rs hg protested that he robbed ov/y rl 24 ST NA im 6 NAL 
Methodist churches! 








c. A. W. Hazelton of Hollywood makes a good living by 
renting out medals to adorn the chests of screen actors. 
He has two thousand kinds in stock. 










d. A Parisian shop keeper sells only cheese, of which he 
handles one hundred and nineteen varieties. He also 
furnishes instructions as to what brand of wine is ap- 
propriate for each cheese. 




















e. The Chinese General Feng, whose revolt failed, now 
spends all his time painting. He does only plum blos- 
-. E. F. 
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Awful 

A Washington druggist has eleven children, all girls. 
Just imagine eleven sons-in-law working in one drug 
store. 





















Mouthful 

News comes of a Broadway playboy who has diamonds 
set in his front teeth. He is regarded by many as just a 
flash in the pan. 



















Warning 
The heir of a $200,000,000 chain store fortune has 
married while still a sophomore at Harvard. We hope 
someone warns him that branching out in this line is = 
called bigamy. "That's funny; he was my bootlegger too!” 
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W ASHINGTON—Senator Harry 
B. Hawes’ favorite anecdote— (he told 
it once at one of President Coolidge’s 
breakfasts) —is that about the famous 
breakfasts of Kentucky, consisting of a 
dog, a beefsteak and a bottle of bour- 
bon whiskey. 

The dog is there to eat the beefsteak. 


OKLAHOMA CITY—The “Okla- 
homa News” conducted a straw vote 
for President of the United States. 


Governor “Alfalfa Bill” 
three times as many votes as all the 


Murray got 


other candidates combined. 


ROANOKE, VA.— 
While physicians were 
grafting a of skin 


piece 
from the back of his leg to 
the back of his neck, M. T 
Vest bent over and kissed 
the skin from his neck as 
it was held in a pair of 
tweezers. Vest claims to be 
the only man who has 
kissed the back of his own 
neck. 


WESTCLIFFE, COL.- 
Mr. and Mrs. John Cole- 
real fight fans. 
children are 


man are 
Their four 
named James Jeffries, Stan- 
ley Ketchel, Jack Dempsey 
and Gene Tunney. 


FIRST 


NEW ORLEANS—The 
Joseph Forsythe, aged seventy-one, was 
restored by an operation after a blind- 
ness of twenty years’ duration. The first 
thing he wanted to see was Marlene 
Dietrich in the movies. 


sight of 


ALTON, N. H.—The corkscrew 
business is picking up. Mrs. Nell 
Clough declares the depression in the 
industry is over, and Mrs. Clough 
ought to know, for her little red fac- 
tory in Alton Village produces approxi- 
mately 90 per cent of the world’s 
supply of stopper-pullers. More than 
30,000,000 corkscrews will go out of 
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the Alton Village factory this year, 
Mrs. Clough says. 

“The world is clamoring for cork- 
screws once more,” Mrs. Clough says, 
“and Alton Village is aiming to 
oblige.” 


BATON ROUGE—The cotton 
idea is taking in Mississippi 
and Louisiana. 

A leading dentist of Jackson, Miss., 
is offering to trade false teeth and 
dental work for cotton at 10 cents a 
pound. 

Dr. James M. Smith, president of 


“swap 


G 0 ch, 
visits America! 


Louisiana State University, is offering 
fees and tuition at the college to sons 
and daughters of cotton farmers in 
return for bales of cotton. 


BOSTON—Boston will be modest, 
even if it does cost $1,000. 

Mayor James M. Curley has ordered 
stone masons to drape a granite ribbon 
over nude statuary above the entrance 
to the new $100,000 Mission Hill 
Public Library. This followed com- 
plaints from Roxbury residents that the 
carvings, depicting two unclad youths 
guarding the city seal, were immodest. 
Though granite fig leaves probably 
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would have been cheaper, the mayor, 
after inspecting the statuary, deemed it 
advisable to add the ribbon, expected 
to cost $1,000. 


And Abroad 


PARIS—When Mlle, Helen Arnou- 
vel applied for a marriage license, the 
government refused to issue it on the 
ground that Mile. Arnouvel had been 
declared legally dead some months ago. 
It will require several months to have 
her declared alive, at which time a 
license will be granted. 


VERONA, ITALY— 
Professor Venturelli ap- 
plied a piece of radium 
valued at more than 100,- 
000 lire ($5,230) to the 
mouth of Virginio Tesini, 
suffering from cancer. 
swallowed the 
radium, the professor said, 
and fled. He cannot be 
found. 


COLON, PANAMA— 
Mrs. Thomas Russell, who 
hid her husband's false 
teeth and then set a tempt- 
ing meal before him, has 
been punished. Her hus- 
band beat her up. She had 
him arrested. 

A judge freed him. 


LONDON—The ideal woman for 
the winter fashions will be five feet 
ten and one-half inches tall and “a 
little plump,” the fashion experts of 
London announced in forecasting the 
end of a long period of popularity for 
small, chic figures. 

With the return of the bustle, 
puffed sleeves and possibly corsets, the 
favorite fashion figure of the next few 
months will be like this: 

Height, 5 feet 1014 inches. 

Hips, 32 inches. 

Bust, 39 inches. 

Arms length, 1914 inches. 

Waist, 31 inches. 
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Finding a Detour 


LAYING a hand at Contract is 

like finding your way through a 
forest. Sometimes you must make your 
own trail, clearing away underbrush 
and picking paths around hazards be- 
setting your path, which, if you attempt 
to jump or climb them, may bring dis- 
aster. An astute Declarer, when dummy 
goes down, sceing a difficult obstruc- 
tion, endeavors to plan his course so 
that he will have a safe detour. 

Finessing is like jumping an 
obstacle. It may convert a possible loser 
into a winner but there is always a 
fifty-fifty chance that it will fail. If 
Declarer can get around a finesse he 
avoids the chance of disaster. The strip 
and end play frequently is the safe de- 
tour when there is no opportunity to 
discard or ruff possible losers. 

Mrs. Elizabeth Clark Boyden and 
Mrs. Prescott Warren, two players of 
outstanding ability, joint authors of a 
forthcoming book, “Forty Problem 
Hands,” show a deal in which a player 
who crashes through the underbrush, 
without plan or caution, would find 
disaster awaiting a finesse which could 
be avoided by the strip and end play: 


& J-10-8-7-3 


V A-Q-8 
| © 6-5-4-3 | 
| nA | 
4Q , |@ 9-4 
Y 6-3-2 N _ | 9 K-J-10-9 

| © J-10-9-8-7 WeElo AK | 
& K-10-3-2 . & Q-8-7-5-4 

& A-K-6-5-2 

0 7-5-4 

> Q2 

te }-9-6 


CONTRACT BRIDGE 


by 
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ELY CULBERTSON 


South deals and bids one spade with 
the exact minimum of 2¥4 _honor- 
tricks, the Ace and King of spades 
being two, and the Queen of diamonds 
and the Knave of clubs together being 
a half. North holds one playing trick 
in the five spades, one and a half in 
the Ace and Queen of hearts, a half 
in the four diamonds, one for the Ace 
of clubs and two for the fact that it is 
a singleton. With a total of six sup- 
porting tricks added to the four which 
he is justified in assuming in his part- 
net's hand, he can count ten playing 
tricks in the two hands and he there- 
fore bids four spades. 

Accurate as this bidding is, how- 
ever, a careless player would fail to 
make the contract. West would open 
with the Jack of diamonds and East 
would take two diamond tricks and 
then lead a trump. Many a Declarer 
would exhaust the two adverse trumps 
and after ruffing the losing diamonds 
and losing clubs, would finesse the 
Queen of hearts, losing to East's King. 
He would then be forced to give up 
another heart trick to East’s ten. 

As the hand was actually played 
however, Mrs. Boyden and Mrs. War- 
ren holding the North-South cards, De- 
clarer planned her play so as to convert 
the fifty-fifty chance of loss offered by 
the finesse into a secure contract. The 
play proceeded as follows: 

(The underscored cards are the win- 
ners of the trick) 


— aeeeee | 








gs West _North East South | 
1 JD 30 AO(M 20 — 
270 40 KO (2) QO | 
3 Q& 74 4a) Ad | 
4 20 Ad(4) 4h 6h 

5 80 84 os Ka 

6 3m 104, Sd od 

7 90 505) 99 2a 
810% JR 7% J& 
91090 60 ok Sh 

10 29 89 109 4% (6) 
ll K& 34 Qe(7) 59 

12 39 AQ JY 79 

13 69 QY Vv 6a 





(1) Starting a signal—the “Echo” — 
high-low—showing partner a double- 
ton in diamonds. With three or more 


Le) 
i 


the King would be the proper lead. 
(2) Completing the “Echo.” 

(3) The best lead under the circum- 
stances—an effort to weaken dummy’ s 
ability to ruff clubs. 

(4) Starting the strip play by making it 
possible to ruff clubs. The worthless 
diamonds in dummy and the worthless 
clubs in Declarer’s hand are the entang- 
ling underbrush which must be cleared 
from the path of Declarer. 

(5) The diamonds are ruffed out of the 
u'ay. 

(6) Starting the end play. At the 
tenth trick the hands are as follows: 


a3 
VY A-Q-8 


| 
| 
963-2} N Y K-J-10 | 
ry. 
Y 7-5-4 








The key to the strip and end play is 
ability to retain a trump in dummy and 
closed hand while stripping each hand 
of two suits. A chosen opponent is 
then forced into the lead. 


(7) East is helpless. He must either 
lead a heart up to dummy's A-Q or 
must lead a club which Declarer can 
trump in either hand, discarding a los- 
ing heart from the other. 

The most important aspect of finess- 
ing is to find a way to avoid making 
them just as an important feature of a 
hike through the woods is not to sprain 
your ankle by jumping over a rock 
when you can detour. 


How to Judge 
Your Partner’s Bid 


| ye judging the meaning of any bid 
or play made by partner or the 
effects of bids conveyed to him, a com- 
posite picture of three psychological 
factors must always be kept in mind: 

1. Partner's degree of technical 
knowledge. 

(Continued on page 27) 
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Cur Foolish Contemporartes 


Firm Star: Betty, you should 
be ashamed asking for a new 
daddy to play with. You've al- 
ready had three this year! 
—The Humorist. 








“To fly through the country roads in a powerful car 
at night is to feel as if you had escaped into another 
world,” says a writer. And perhaps to find, in the end, 
that you actually have. 

—Passing Show. 





“I scarcely knew your father to-day,” said the district 
visitor to a little girl. ‘‘He’s shaved his beard off again. 
That's the third time recently.” 

“Oh! Father don’t shave it off,” explained the child, 
“it’s mother wot does it. She's stuffin’ the sofa.” 

—London Tatler. 





“In all large laundries the very latest scientific de- 
vices are used,” says a writer. We understand that it 
is only in the very small and old-fashioned ones that 
buttons are still removed by hand. 

—The Humorist. 





Mr. Bernarr Macfadden offers $10,000 for a new 
name for his magazine Physical Culture, which he 
thinks no longer suitable. How about calling it “The 
Nude Republic” ? 


—New York Evening Sun. 





PROFESSOR: I have been robbed.of my gold snuff box. 

Wire: Didn't you feel a hand in your pocket? 

PROFESSOR: Yes, but I thought it was my own. 
—Vart Hem, Stockholm. 





An actor says he has a dog which watches a hole for 
hours waiting for something to come out. Married men 
who go shopping with their wives will know what this 

) means. 
Passing Show. 





Two Maine guides who have come down for a 
spell into the bigger centers of population offer to 
help the police exterminate the gangsters. The idea, I 
believe, is to lure the gangsters into the woods, where 
they will be shot in mistake for deer. 

Detroit News. 





PosTMASTER: Did ye hear erbout Lem Huggins 
gittin’ a telegram? 
FARMER: Not Lem? 
POosTMASTER: Yep, Lem. 
FARMER: By cricky! It beats all the way the young 
fellers are forgin’ ter the front! 
—Chicago News. 

















First Boy (climbing over wall after retrieving cricketball) : 
The ball hit Mr. James right on the head. 
SECOND Boy: What did he say? 
First Boy: Nothing—yet. 
Punch (by permission). 
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Prices quoted are for orchestra seats, eve- 
ning performances. 

Matinee—W ednesday and Saturday. 
X Matinee—Thursday and Saturday. 
(Listed in the order of their opening) 





PLAYS 


Granp Horer. National. $4.40 (*)—Ex- 
citing, interesting and beautifully staged 
drama of 36 hours in a Berlin hotel. 
Eugénie Leontovich offers one of the 
outstanding performances of the season. 


Tue Barrettrs or Wimpote Street. Em- 
pire. $3.85 (*)—Katharine Cornell gives 
a brilliant performance in a play based 
on the lives of Robert Browning, Eliza- 
beth Barrett and her father. 


CLroupy Witn SuHowers. Morosco. $3.00 
(*)—How and why a sassy little school 
girl learns to giggle about sex and is 
kept after hours. Very childish, and for 
adults only. (The Shuberts did not pro- 
duce this show as we said. We're sorry.) 


Arrern Tomorrow. Golden. $3.00 (*)— 
Realistic drama of middle class life with 
financial troubles, etc. If you have none 
of your own, go ahead. Good perform- 
ances by Donald Meek, Ross Alexander, 
Josephine Hull. 


Lapies Or Creation. Cort. $3.00 (*)— 
Chrystal Herne in a comedy about the in- 
terior decorating racket. Decidedly on 
the ho-hum side. 


THe Constant Sinner. Royale. $3.00 (*) 
When worse dogs are gone to, Mae West 


| 


will write a play and go to them. Dia- 
mond Lil was a mere high school girl. 


Sincin’ THE Buiues. Liberty. $3.00 (*)— 
Well acted melodrama of life in Harlem, 
with some unusually entertaining singing 
and dancing. 


Tue Breapwinner. Booth. $3.00 (*)— 
Somerset Maugham’s uninteresting story 
makes it impossible for even such an 
expert actor as A. E. Matthews to do 
much about it. : 


He. Guild. $3.00 (X)—Tee-hee. Mean- 
ing absolutely no. 


Musica. 


Tue Bano Wacon. New Amsterdam. $5.50 
(*)—The Astaires, Frank Morgan, 
Helen Broderick and Tilly Losch in one 
of the few fool-proof musical shows in 
years. Get in if you can. 


Fouts. Ziegfeld. $5.50 (X)—Some amaz- 
ing dancing by Hal LeRoy and Mitzi 
Mayfair—the highly entertaining colored 
team of Buck and Bubbles—lovely girls 
in typical Ziegfeld surroundings—that 
effective Buckingham Palace scene—and 
some clever writing by Gene Buck and 
Mark Hellinger. And they do say that 
Mr. Ziegfeld has found some new mate- 
rial for his stars, Helen Morgan, Harry 
Richman, Ruth Etting and Jack Pearl. 


Suootr THe Works, Majestic. $3.00 (*)— 
This is Heywood Broun’s show for the 
benefit of unemployed talent. Some good 
numbers, and if you like Heywood it's 
the chance of a lifetime. 











Ross Alexander, Donald Meek and Barbara Robbins 
In “After Tomorrow.” 
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Eart Carrow’s Vanities. Carroll. $3.00. 
Mat. Tues., Wed., Thurs. and Sat.— Mr. 
Carroll's unusual sense of beauty—Will 
Mahoney's unusual sense of comedy and 
some unusually lovely girls used as a 
background for some unusually low hu- 
mor. 


Georce Wuirte’s Scannats. Apollo. $5.50 
(*)—The first act is marvelous. The sec- 
ond falls to pieces but will probably be 
fixed up. Catchy tunes by Brown and 
Henderson—dramatic singing by Everett 
Marshall that makes the customers hys- 
terical—swell shouting by Ethel Mer- 
man—sweet crooning by Rudy Vallée— 
dozens of laughs by Willie Howard 
(what a showman)—Ray Bolger’s danc- 
ing and plenty of beautiful gals. 


Movies 


Avexanper Hamitton. Warner Brothers— 
George Arliss gives another beautiful 
performance—this time in a story of 
Hamilton's affair with a married woman. 
Fine support by Montagu Love, Dudley 
Digges, Alan Mowbray and John Lar- 
kin. Doris Kenyon is the weak sister of 
the cast. Yes. 

Tuts Mopern Ace. Metro—Joan Crawford 
gets better in every picture, and M-G-M 
is doing right by her in her stories. Smart, 
sophisticated stuff that clicks from start 
to finish . . . but Joan discovers that her 
mother is being kept by a Frenchman. 
Just in case you were going to take 
Junior. Flowers for Pauline Frederick, 
Neil Hamilton, Monroe Owsley, Hobart 
Bosworth and Emma Dunn. Yes. 


Warertoo Bripce. Radio—Beautifully di- 
rected picture adapted from the story by 
Robert E. Sherwood. Mae Clark and Kent 
Douglass give the best performances of 
their careers. It's about the war. Young 
soldier falls in love with a prostitute. He 
thinks she is a “lady”, as they say in 
the movies. She wants him to keep the 
illusion. Fine entertainment until the end, 
which is not so good. Yes. 


My Sin. Paramount—True confession by 
someone in the Paramount organization. 
Bad story done as well as possible by 
Fredric March and Tallulah Bankhead— 
mentioned in the order of their impor- 
tance. No. 


Five Star Finat. Warner Brothers—A 
powerful poke at the tabloids, with Ed- 
ward G. Robinson scoring another success 
as the hard-boiled managing editor. In- 
deed—Yes. 


THe GuarpsmMan. Metro—The - stage’s 
most famous married couple, Alfred Lunt 
and Lynn Fontanne, in one of the most 
delightful pictures you've ever seen. Yes. 


THe Barcain. First National—No_bar- 
gain. No. 

Street Scene. United Artists—Elmer Rice's 
Pulitzer Prize play loses realism in the 
screen adaptation, but Sylvia Sidney's 
superlative performance plus the work of 
several members of the original cast makes 
it one of the things you should see. Yes. 


Bap Girt. Fox—Another one to put on 
your list. Vifia Delmar’s best seller made 
into a convincing film that will make 
you giggle and bawl. Applause for Direc- 
tor Frank Borzage, Sally Eilers (the best 
thing she has ever done) and James 
Dunn. Yes. 
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Contract Bridge 
(Continued from page 22) 


2. Partner’s level of natural intel- 
ligence. 

3. Partner’s temperament and mo- 
rale. 

All bids and plays will be largely in- 
fluenced by these three factors, and 
each factor in turn plays a greater or 
less r6le according to the individual. 
Therefore, in preparing to make a bid 
or play one must appraise partner’s 
possible reactions, and in trying to 
determine the precise meaning of part- 
ner's bid or plays one must adjust in 
his scale of bids to the character, skill 
and brains of his teammate. 

The part-score and the rubber game 
have a particular fascination for many 
minds. Even ultra-conservative players 
are likely to come out from their hid- 
ing places when goaded by cupidity. 
Therefore, in bidding to the part-score, 
or in a rubber game, a player should 
not venture a bid without some leeway 
in case partner decides to make an un- 
justifiable raise or venture a “gamble” 
that offers no escape if he is trapped. 


New Beauty Discovery 





AE JUVENAY now presents American women with | 


a great new skin culture discovery that has amazed 
the most severe beauty critics of the Continent. An 
ingenious little suction cup moved over the face in- 
stantly evacuates the deepest skin pores and leaves 
the skin immaculately clean. The smooth, rounded 
flange of this section cup, at the same time, kneads 
the nourishing cream deep into the tissue and draws 
a richer blood supply to the skin surface. 


It brings a natural ruddy glow into even the most sal- 
low cheeks and revitalizes the skin with a charming 
beauty that is almost unbelievable. This revitalizing 
power of the vacuum suction cup used with Rae Juve- 
nay cream is so effective that it even smooths out 
wrinkle lines with faithful daily application. Yet the 
complete Ensemble is priced at only $2.50, cream 
$1.50, suction cup $1.00. If your favorite department 
store cannot supply you, send check, money order, or 
currency direct to us and your order will be mailed 
same day it arrives. If you do not instantly agree 
that this is the finest facial combination you have 
ever possessed, your money will be instantly refunded 
without question. HARRIETTE ARMS LABORATORIES, 
508 Keith Building, Cleveland, Ohio. 
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HERE’S no sense in suffering for 

days with aching muscles. For in 
most cases, all they need is improved 
circulation—a fresh supply of blood 
pouring through them to reduce the 
soreness and bring back normal com- 
fort. 


So at the first sign of soreness, take 
Absorbine Jr. and rub, massage it on 
the ailing parts. Almost instantly, you 
will notice a glowing warmth of in- 
creased circulation—a peaceful relaxa- 
tion of tired, cramped muscles—a 
wonderful easing of pain. 


This is because Absorbine Jr. is a 
safe “rubefacient.” Doctors will tell 
you that it helps to stir up sluggish 
circulation and thereby relieve the sore 
congestion in muscles. 


ABSORBIN 


for years has relieved sore muscles, muscular 


aches, bruises, burns, cuts, sprains, abrasions 





They say a ban on duck hunting 
would ruin sporting goods stores. It’s 
an argument that should convince any- 
body, except a duck. 

—Detroit Free Press. 





“What did you marry Jack for?” 
“His money.” 
“Well, what do you want to divorce 
him for?” 
“T got it.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


urs 


Muscles stiff and 


sore 


here’s double-acting relief 





Since Absorbine Jr. will not blister, 
it can be used with massage and there- 
fore these two benefits working to- 
gether bring double-acting relief from 
muscular aches and pains. 


For 40 years, Absorbine Jr. has 
been a favorite among coaches, train- 
ers and athletes. It’s the wisest precau- 
tion against bruises, strains, sprains— 
against all kinds of muscular ailments. 
When used full strength, it is an ex- 
cellent antiseptic. Price, $1.25. For 
free sample write W. F. Young, Inc., 
362 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 
In Canada: Lyman Building, Montreal. 
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People change little with the years. 
At five they think Santa Claus lives at 
the North Pole—and at 40 they think 
he lives at Washington. 

—Publishers’ Syndicate. 





“Surgeons ought above all things to 
have an iron nerve,” says a writer. 
Judging by the bills they send in, most 
of them have. 

—The Humorist. 
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The best politician in New York is 
one who can keep the support of Tam- 
many without letting anybody notice 
Publishers’ Syndicate. 
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A motorist had crashed into a tele- 
graph pole. Wires, pole, and every- 
thing came down about his ears. 

They found him unconscious in the 
wreckage, but as they were untangling 
him he reached out feebly, fingered the 
wires, and murmured softly: “Thank 
heaven, I'm all right—they've given 
me a harp.” 

—Tit-Bits. 
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saying tick-tock, tick-tock for twenty minutes, dear, and you never noticed the 


—The Humorist. 
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LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s FRESH AIR FUND has been in oper- 
ation for the past forty-four years. In that 
time it has expended over $582,000 and has 
provided more than 54,000 country vaca- 
tions for poor city children. 

Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for 
such a holiday for some poor child. from 


| the crowded, hot city. Won't you help? 





Contributions (which are acknowledged 
in Lire about four weeks after their receipt) 
should he made payable to Lirt’s FREsu 
Air FuND, and sent to 60 East 42nd Street, 
New York City. 

Lire has two Summer Camps. The Camp 
for Girls is at Branchville, Conn., while the 
Camp for Boys is located at Pottersville, N.]. 


Previously Acknowledged $28,062.15 
Mr. & Mrs. R. W., New York........ 10.00 


Mrs. George B. Smith, Madison, 


ae a ee ene se 10.00 
Mrs. B. S. Hurlbut for J. W. H., 

CI, aves sscisssrecsccrsnees 5.00 
6 bs kh. 20.00 
Rupert Hughes, Los Angeles............ 10.00 
W. W. Palmer, San Salvador........... 5.00 
G. H. Ingalls, Lawrence, N. Y......... 10.00 
Sophie E. Macdonald, Yonkers......... 5.00 
Mrs. Phillip B. Stanley, New Bri- 

Si NII dscenttsiinndoninaie:s suuiaianniaiiets 25.00 
Anonymous, Utica, N. Y...............-+ 200.00 
Mrs. B. F. Welder, Binghamton, 

PCR ena en ger cew nr nee 50.00 
W. J. Gutekunst, Philadelphia.......... 5.00 
Susan Mary Neuberger, Glen Head, 

Sy SE Ea, 
John Williams, Jr., New York........ 5.00 
In Memory of Henry Clifton............ 10.00 
Mrs. Frank P. Warren, Emporia, 

UNG unlistaaseettaesubaadsteliaesshdcnbeuasbicliianaete 5.00 
Mrs. F. Lord, Syosset, L. I................ 10.00 
oo | aaa shateiieah: saleadiaaatnnbiods 5.00 
Mrs. Nathan E. Lewis, Plainfield, 

_ Sere iedicapncmaaiadeniannc: eae 
{ee isos 2.50 
Mrs. G. Hunter Brown, New York — 5.00 
Mrs. L. E. Hoyt, Chillicothe, O......... 25.00 
Mrs. Pope Yeatman, Philadelphia.... 5.00 
Mrs. Julian Harris, Nantucket........ 25.00 
Anonymous, A. G. H., Orange, N.J. 100.00 
Lafayette Hanchett, Salt Lake City.... 5.00 
W. M. Gaylord, Easthampton, Mass. 1.00 
Newton Annis, Detroit piabciiiaed 10.00 
H. S., Woods Hole, Mass................. 20.00 
M. D. F., Lawrence, L. I..............:.. 10.00 
‘In Memory of my Sister,’’............ . 5.00 
Elizabeth T. Roberts, Hartford, 

TNNING savecheceiaibiidinipenidbadnenemaabiias 20.00 
Mrs. Cyril Tobin, San Mateo, Cal. 100.00 
Edith S. Chaffee, Brooklyn................ 10.00 
Arthur V. Meigs, Woods Hole, 

Nhs: stars besetucaeinrscabeenaeiaieccnhiaa damebiiens 5.00 
is. ig I, Dain ssectcntadiscocncens 10.00 
SS a ee nee 1.00 
Mrs. Robt. R. Titus, Villanova, Pa. 10.00 
Frank Seamans, Philadelphia............ 50.00 
“In Memory of H. L. Richards,”.... 10.00 
Mrs. James H. Ripley, New York.... 15.00 
Harry Valentine Elliott, Philadelphia 10.00 
T. Howard, Saltaire, N. Y............. 5.00 
Simmons Brown, Portland, Me......... 20.00 
Lucy Maxwell, Port Clyde, Maine.... 5.00 
Mrs. Warren Austin Adams, Han- 

i aie at ce icd 10.00 
A. Benedict, Oakland, Me................. 25.00 
Mrs. Winfred Morgan Hartsborn, 

UNE NEE cccnticnusiakabtonmantaainataten 10.00 
Dr. John A. Cohalan, Philadelphia 5.00 
Dr. C. R. Carlson, Lincoln, Neb..... 5.00 
Frances G. Williams, St. Davids, 

ERE SRR hase 3 Nee SREP 10.00 
a gee eee 5.00 
E. K. Hubbard, Madison, Conn....... 20.00 
Blanche Stumer Giddens, Cedar- 

TUIIIIE ciciiia:acienshettssiiasieeniticeeaiiidtiatlnsamledei 5.00 
Anonymous, S. M. H., Santa Barbara 50.00 
PE, CE eicetiticcinincccenpnnecnms 5.00 
From Bobby Van Dusen 5.00 





Total $29,121.65 
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| YOU'LL SOON SEE ‘EM 
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NO BRUSH:NOL 














Use a Tablespoon in a 

Glass of Ginger Ale or 

Water. A Good Tonic 
and Palatable. 















“ample of Bitters by 
mail 25 et 


Cc. W. ABBOTT & CO. 
Paltimore, Md. _ 


















hotel 
[T.. MORITZ 


ON THE PARK 
50 CENTRAL PARK SO.,N. Y. 
Direction: S. Gregory Taylor 



















A haven for old-world 
enthusiasts right here 
in little old New York. 
On a par with the fin- 
est of European hotels 
... priced in keeping 
with these thrifty times. 







For permanent or transient 





residence. Luncheon served in 

the Sky Salon. Dinner- and 

supper-dancing in the Grill. 

Tea at RUMPELMAYER'S... 
= 























far apart. 





“What is wrong with the modern 
| novel?”’ asks a reviewer. One of its 
| worst faults is that the covers are too | 


Punch. 





In a Pinch use ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE | 
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| You Always Travel 


| On a New Liner When You 
| Choose Panama Pacific Ships 






FASTEST 
LARGEST 
FINEST 


LINERS 


TO AND FROM 


CALIFORNIA 


—_— 
Next Sailings 


Westbound from New York 


CALIFORNIA. . . OCT. 31 
VIRGINIA . . . .NOV.14 
PENNSYLVANIA . NOV. 28 

Eastbound from San Francisco* 


VIRGINIA . . . . OCT. 24 
PENNSYLVANIA . NOV. 7 
CALIFORNIA. . . NOV. 21 


*Sailing from Los Angeles 2nd day 
following 



























The delightful way to and from Cali- 
fornia—by sea. Ample time for sight- 
seeing at Havana and Panama Canal. 

Huge new turbo-electric sister 
ships, built specifically and exclusively 
for New York-California service. 

All outside rooms. Built-in deck 
swimming pools. Service and cuisine 
unsurpassed anywhere on the seas. 


9-day all expense Havana tours. 
$135 First Class—covers everything. 


No. 1 Broadway, New York; 180 N. Michigan 


Ave., Chicago; 687 Market St., San Francisco; 
or any authorized steamship or railroad agent 


PANAMA PACIFIC 
LINE 


INTERNATIONAL MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 









LIFE 
























“(ohic’ Sale—The 


pecialist 


discusses the 
P 
OSTAL 
? 





OSTMAN NEWT seemed to 
take a delight in deliverin’ bills 
and often seemed reluctant to hand 
you a letter from your boy or girl in 


the city. By the noise he made at 


your door you never could tell if he | 
hada picture card, an ordinary two- | 
center, an airmail or an airmail spe- | 


cial delivery. It all was jest mean 
spirited on his part. Things went 
from bad to worse till folks started 
writin’ to Washington to have Newt 
recalled. 

Then one day Grandma White, 
returnin’ good for evil, sez: ““Newt, 
have some of these little chocolate 
candies?” Newt took ’em and ate 
‘em. Every day or so for a week 
Grandma gave him some. 


Well sir, there ain’t a finer post- 
man in the country than Newt now. 
He delivers bills with regrets. He 
smiles when he has a regular letter. 
And you can tell by the noise he 
makes at the door whether you ought 
to rush out or jest let him drop your 
mailin the box. 


CRé Soke 


Ex-Lax tastes like delicious chocolate. But 
in itis concealed that scientific laxative ingre- 
dient, phenolphthalein, of the correct quality ,in 
the correct proportion, in the correct dose. 


Millions look for the familiar blue tin Ex-Lax 
box, because Ex-Lax checks on every point the 
doctor looks for in a laxative. At al! druggists. 
1u¢, 25¢, 50¢, or send coupon for sample. 


Keep ‘‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 


FR E EF. SAMPLE of Ex-Lax and 


“CHIC” SALE’S WELLS 
CORNERS GAZETTE 
Name 








MEETS cocvceneree 


Cig .. State 
Mail this coupon to The Ex-Lax Co. P- 
Times Plaza Sta., Brooklyn, N. Y. 





O. Box 170, 
L.F. 1031 


The efficiency expert puts himself to 


sleep. 





Answers to Anagrins 
on page 12 


(1) 
(2) 
(3) 
(4) 
(5) 


Annals. 
Retinue. 
Tailors. 
Observes. 
Bedevil. 











} 
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| 
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Glass of Soda with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters a good | 


tonic and palatable. 50¢ sample Abbott's Bitters for 25c¢ 
Write Abbott's Bitters, Battimere, Maryland 


“Have you heard that Bullion, the 
millionaire, is dead?” 
“Yes. I’m awfully sorry.” 
“Why, he was no relation of yours, 
was he?” 
‘““No—that’s why I'm sorry.” 
Outs pan. 





NEWLY-MARRIED WIFE: Why didn't 
you tell me about your past before? 
Dirto HusBAND: I was keeping it 
for the winter evenings. 
Passing Show. 





Solution of October 9 
Crossword Puzzle 








SERVE °EM FRESH 


and sparkling with the wonderful 


Siphonette 


and your drink will taste like 
“‘nobody’s business”. Keeps 
ginger ale, carbonated water, 
etc., always fresh. Stops the 
bottle. Stirs the drink. Saves 
the balance. 


$4 -00 





opening 
hottle insert 
Siphonette — it 


Mailed Postpaid 
corks it — re- 


to your address 


AN tains sparkle 
C.0.D. orders accepted. <s to last drop 
Quickly saves the cost because Nel | —_— ft mgt 
you can use quart instead of Pai po = 
re 5 ve 

pint and smaller sized car i without it. 


bonated beverages, and _ still 
have the balance fresh and : sparkling. Makes an ideal gift 
Send your order now. 


The Siphonette Co. 


“I am often afflicted by strange 
squeaking, shrieking, and crashing 
noises in my ears,” writes a correspon- 
dent. He shouldn’t go to the talkies. 

—The Humorist. 


220 Deloware Ave. 
Puffalo. N.Y. 








If necessity is the mother of inven- 
tion, how in thunder do you explain 


the saxophone ? 
—Publishers’ 


HOTELS 


of 
DISTINCTION 


The 
PLAZA 


NEW YORK 


FRED STERRY, Pres. 
JOHN D. OWEN, Mgr. 


The 
SAVOY-PLAZA 


NEW YORK 
HENRY A. ROST, Pres. 


The 
COPLEY-PLAZA 


BOSTON 


ARTHUR L. RACE 
Managing Director 


Syndicate. 


























GROW HAIR 


Use this system— First a vigorous 
“dry massage”, d bya r] 
WITH 


GLOVER'S 
Imperial ‘sancortic) 
MANGE MEDICINE 
ANTISEPTIC GERMICIDAL CLEANSING 
POSITIVELY REMOVES DANDRUFF 


Write for FREE, New Booklet on Care and 
Treatment of Scalp and Hair. 


LH. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 119 Fifth Ave., N.Y. 


































Vehicularly Speaking 


UPP and down the thoroughfares Rolls the 
motor horde; 
There a-Pierce no end of tours that they can a-Ford. 
Oh Marquette as you travel, no matter where you are, 
No gent'll lack a motor and no Cad-il-lac Elcar; 
Gardner, tailor, Chandler, wicked folk or just, 
They Au-burn up the highway and Whip-pet into dust. 
Marm-on Pa and all the kids gaily chug along 
And Willys out with Wilma amid the traffic throng. 
They peer more in each other's eyes and Peer-less at the 
traffic, 
And Love’s a-Cord that’s Lincoln ‘em in a bliss seraphic; 
When Frank-lins close to Frances a Kiss-el follow then, 
He drives along and Olds her tight until they kiss again. 
They park amid the pinelands, amid the Oak-lands, too, 
When fragrant Winds-or blowing and pleasant skies 
are blue. 
The speeder Stutz to speeding, and fancies it is fun 
To give the local speed-cops of a Duesen-bergs a run. 
And then the “Sunday Drivers’’—they Dodge for 
mile on mile 
Er-skine each other's fenders in gay and reckless style. 


O* for an automotive bard to sing us Chevro-lets 

About De Soto people who have the motor craze; 

He'd write of naughty gangsters who Pack-ard liquor 
through 

And help to Stu-de-baker and stew de banker, too; 

He'd give us Re-o fashioned songs like those of Scott 
or Burns 

Dupont out what a sin it is to pass on dangerous 
Stearns ; 

He'd sing of those all-Aust-in terrific motor-crashes 

And how that sort of accident means smoking dust and 
Nashes ; 

He wouldn't let his warning Chry-sler those who drive 
with speed 

But tell Vi-kings and commoners should always try to 
heed 

The simple rules of driving and honestly obey ‘em 

And not turn people's locks to white or even slightly 
Graham. 


E’D say, ‘Whate'er your Cunningh-am, or what 
your skill may be, 

Whether you drive Es-sex or eight, you'd better list 
to me; 

If you would keep your Hud-son your two shoulders, 
as you should, 

Durant-swer is to watch the road—and mind you watch 
it good ! 

The Black hawk’s eye is not too keen—” 
Right here, I must confess 

My stock of puns on motor cars has dwindled, more 
or less, 

For Jordan, Ruxton, Roosevelt and Buick fail to chime 

And Plymouth doesn’t seem to pun in any sort of 
rhyme ; 

But wait a minute, lemme think—why certainly it doth, 

Las-alle go out a motoring—come on, you thim- 

Ply-mouth ! 

(I-sotta thought of foreign cars, but though I fret and 
frown 

I guess I'm wholly out of puns—Mi-nerva’s broken 
down!) —Berton Braley. 
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WRIGLEY’S will often prevent shattered nerves. 
Whenever you feel like going to pieces, just chew 
WRIGLEY’S until you get a grip on yourself. Be- 


sides, it helps nerves—teeth, gums and digestion. 


INEXPENSIVE + SATISFYING 
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Listen! 


Ive just been 
looking through 
your library! 


Y HAT I'd like to know is this—why didn’t I see a copy of 

my book among your most precious tomes? Time and time 
again you have called me “sweet” and “cunnin’” and “some dog” 
and all that—I’ve heard you, while you were looking at my 
pictures in LIFE. 

Well, if you think I’m such a gol-dinged good mutt, why don’t 
you buy my book, and get plenty of me? Or maybe you didn’t 
know that I have a book? 

It’s a nice book, honest, it is! It was got up by EDWINA— 
she’s the lady I belong to, the one who makes all those pictures 
of me that you laugh at in every issue of LIFE. It’s a big thick 
book, too—your money’s worth! And if you don’t get a laugh 
on every page, my name isn’t SINBAD. When you were a kid, 
didn’t you used to take your purp in bed with you—a mutt just 
like me? Well, you can’t do that now, I guess—but you can 
take my book to bed with you and get a good laugh! It will 
make you sleep better. C’m on—sign this coupon! 


2nd Edition—$2.50 
LIFE, 60 East 42nd St., New York 


Dear Sinbad: Send me copies of your book 


Here’s my check for $ 


Name 


Address . 
. LIFE 


10-3 

































Both by 
ELY CULBERTSON 
Himself 


WORLD’S GREATEST AUTHORITY 
ON CONTRACT BRIDGE 


CONTRACT BRIDGE 
BLUE BOOK 


This is the world famous master work 
on the Culbertson Approach-Forcing 
System, written by the master player 
himself. The whole Culbertson Sys- 
tem, today standard everywhere, is 
presented as only the originator him- 
self can present it. This book con- 
tains the principles and the reasoning 
underlying them which enable Bridge 
players to win at Contract. Written 
in a readily understandable style, 
comprehensive and soundly logical, 
“Contract Bridge Blue Book,” by Ely 
Culbertson, comprises an invaluable 
and thorough course in Contract sci- 


ence. 376 pages, $2.00 per copy. 


CULBERTSON’S 
SUMMARY 


Contract Bridge at a glance 


pocket 


size—a handy, authoritative, and 
complete summary of the Culbertson 
Approach-Forcing System, prepared 
by Ely Culbertson himself. The prin- 
cipal points of the Culbertson System 
are at your fingertips, ready for in- 
reference concise, 


stant compact, 


indexed. Bound in rich 


Fabrikoid. 


made for constant handling. $1.00 


and visibly 


velvety suede Durably 


per copy. 
Everybody Plays the 
Culbertson System 


FASCINATING AND UNBEATABLE 


USE THIS ORDER FORM 


LIFE—60 East 42nd St.—New York 


I inclose $ for 

copies of “Contract Bridge Blue 
Book,” at $2.00 each. 

copies of “Culbertson’s 
mary,” at $1.00 each. 


Sum- 


Name 


Address 
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LIFE’S Cross Word Puzzle 
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16. 


50. 






2. Usually addressed as 
. The moving wagon. 
. Night bird. 

. These make hollows in girls 


ACROSS 
De Old Folks home. 
Vipers. 
. Negro cut-up. 


. Dressed buftalo hide. 
. One of 
. Persian poet. 

. This is full of pep. 

. Quite an accumulation. 
. Confine. 


a Moro tribe. 


A fashionable milliner. 


. Even score. 


Spot on a card. 


A bow. 


. A medicine man, abbr 
. Dress for lodge meeting 


Follow after. 


i. Spring flower. 

. Oarsmen. 

. This is likely to be dull 
. Cousins of the mosquito 
. Turn to the right 

. Inflexible. 

. Biblical word that appeared on the wall. 
. More certain. 

. This girdles the earth. 


These get the game. 
Literary compilations. 

The sun god. 

“dear.” 


and holes in men’s hearts. 


. Flap. 

. The tiger's den. 
. So. American quadruped. 
. Molten rock. 

. Celtic. 

. A lover's paradise. 

. A cautious gambler. 

. Places. 

. They say it with music. 
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} 


reading 


cheeks, 





l. 
’ 
3 
j 
ys 
6 


x 


co 


533 
56. 
58. 
59. 
60. 
61. 
62. 
64. 
66. 


. Halk. 
. Mohammedan hour of prayer. 
. Negative particle. 


. Stepped on. 

. A style of classic architecture. 
. Japanese sashes. 

. The wine of the gods, pl. 
. A tree. 

. Animal fat. 

. A Highland costume. 

. To take the place of. 

. A subject under discussion. 
. Wire measure. 

. Epoch. 

. Stickers. 

. One of the natives. 

‘8. Foolish talk, pl. 

. Sea eagle. 

. Big boy. 

. The watchful guardian. 

. Woolen material. 

. The creative Word, Theol. 
46. Ever, cont. 

. An herb. 

. Imaginary beings. 

. Water on the move. 

° Help. 

. Lightest part of a balloon. 
. In the know. 

. The berth above. 








DOWN 





Hold up. 





Initials of a President. 




















Careen. 
Manufactured. 
Short letter. 
Accept. 

Allege. 
Barriers. 
Things, in law. 
Cover. 

A parent. 




















Did You See This in Life? 









In your own copy? If not, over 


whose shoulder? (Sir, that’s no 






reading lamp, that’s my clavicle! ) 







Well, Life regrets to inform you 


that your shoulder-subscription 






has expired. And if we say that 






rather sharply, it is only because 






there is something better to offer 






you. 








There are plenty of arguments 





why you should read your own 






copy of Life and read it every 






week, First, there is nothing more 









salubrious than good humor. 






Life is full of it. Second, the pos- 






ition of a kibitzer is economically 






unsound. You don’t get some- 









thing for nothing, you get a mere 






glimpse for a good poke in the 
ribs. Third—we’ll let the third 


go with your reading of this issue. 












If you enjoyed it, Life wants to 


call again. At your home, every 





week for the next 14 weeks or 





"Allow me to present the author—the man who created your réle!” year. The short term is $1.00, 
the year $5.00. Your credit is 
OK—all you have to do is fill in 


and mail the coupon. 











60 E. 42nd St., New York City. 


Please send me LIFE for 14 weeks ( ) for $1.00 or one year 
( ) for $5.00 or two years ( ) for $7.50, as checked. 


LIFE 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
60 East 42nd Street, 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





Name 





NEW YORK, N. Y. 
Address 















One year Canadian, $6.00 Foreign $6.60 





Ihe 


then Your UUs pl 
Don’t Rasp Your Throat 
With Hars 


lrritants 


“Reach for a 
LUCKY instead” 


What is the effect of irritation upon the 
throat? Here are the exact words of a 
noted authority retained by us to study 
this question. He writes: 


"First, thevocal chords, on account 
of their delicacy of structure, 
would be the first tissues to give 
indication of irritation, evidenced 
by the huskiness of the smoker’s 
voice, the result of relaxed tension 
and slower vibration of the vocal 
chords. The next site of irritation 
would be the tissues adjacent to 
the vocal chords comprising the 
larynx, therefore the general 
focal point of the irritation would 
be in the voice box represented 
externally by the Adam’s Apple.” 


So— Consider your Adam's Apple. Be care- 
ful in your choice of cigarettes. Don’t rasp 
your throat with harsh irritants. Reach for 
a LUCKY instead. 


with pp 
“2 








